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ROMANCE OF MISS WONG AND Ml. SAI: Engagement

Ifrominenf

of Young Couple

Families

Now

of

m

t&e

St.

Orient

Loots, Unites Two--

-- Miss Wong Jing Ying Is the Eldest Daughter of Chinese Imperial Vice Commissioner General to Louisiana Purchase Exposition--

and Sah .Fok Kyina, la the Son of Admiral Saa of the Imperial Navy. n -

WRITTEN' rOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.
Miss Wong Jlng Ying. the eldest daughter or tho Chlncso Imperial Vies Commissioner

General to tho Louisiana Purchase Exposition, and Salt 'Fok Kyinn, a son of Admiral
Bah of tho Imperial Chinese Navy, are engaged to bo married.

Tho young couple came to St. Louis with Commissioner Wong and Mr. Bah Is living
with his prospective father-in-la- at the Imperial Commissioner's residence on Good- -

fellow avenue.
Tho engagement was arranged two years ago, according to tho Chinese custom, by

tho parents of the young couple, and the wedding will take place four years from next
fall.

Miss Wong Is a typical Chinese girl. She Is only 13 years old and does not know
what tho term "courtship" means.

Sah Fok Kyinn Is 17 years old.
Ha had no voice In tho family councils that resulted in his engagement with Mill

Wong, but, according to tho custom of his country, ho Is legally bound to marry Miss
Wong.

Tho difference between a Chinese and nn American engagement Is that the former
can bo broken only for one reason infidelity.

Attired in slits and satin, as thoush in-

trusted with an important state mission, a
friend of two families who desire that their
progeny shall be united in marriage cere-

moniously visits the fathers of the eligible

Chinese boy and girl.
With the dignity bred by thousands of

years of Oriental civilization the father ot
the prospective brido or groom receives his
visitor, and after the customary cup of tea
the Question of the marrlago is diplomatic-
ally broached.

At the end of many such visits and after
tho preliminaries havo been arranged tho
boy and girl. In many cases mero children,
cro acquainted by their parents that they
cro engaged.

On the day that the engagement U for-

mally announced the father of the bride In-

vites many friends to an elaborate feast.
On tho samo day and at the same hour tho
friends of the father of tho groom are
guests at a. similar entertainment.

These betrothal dinners are very cere-

monious and tka rooms' are magnificently
decorated. Frequently several hundred per-

sons aro entertained at each house.
Bcforo departing each guest congratulates

the father of the child who Is to bo married.
The littlo one itself is neither congratulated
nor consulted In any particular, either be-

fore or after 'the engagement.
In this manner Miss Wong Jlng Ting,

eldest daughter of tho Chinese Imperial
Vico Commissioner General to the Louisiana
Exposition, was betrothed to Sah Fok Kyinn,
son of Admiral Sah ot the Imperial Chinese
Navy, two years ago.- -

Miss Wong is 13 years old and Mr. Sah
recently celebrated the seventeenth anni-
versary of his birth.

To tho American girl an engagement Is a.
mere Incident; In fact, there may be and
frequently are several such Incidents before
the marriage ceremony.

To the Chinese girl an encasement U a,
tern reality.
The courtship of an American girl re-

quires tact,
A Chinese girl never knows the delights

of being courted. Her courtship Is done by
her father, and she seldom sees her future
husband before the marriage ceremony.

An American girl, displeased with her
fiance.' breaks oft the engagement

THS HA-STe- R OF
6YJCC1P3IS Or PRECEDINO CHAPTERS.

Roger Ireton w executed la ltet br Governor"fyron for his participation la tbe in-
surrection, and bit uirolln eetate, Apsleny Hun-
dred, bestowed upon one Gilbert Gtalr. Ilia eon.
John Ireton. havlnr till then aerved the Kins la
a regiment la England, threw ud hli oommliilon
and took aervlc wltu the Austrian. In 1771 h
returned to the" New World ts set If. la the I

troublous days ot revolution, he could sot tenia I

MIS &ac iiru asiaie.
Almost tie lint man he meets Is Sir Frand

ralccnnet. an old enemy cl hi English Army
days, now a Captain of Heulaca. The two flgnt
a duel. In which Sir Francis wounds Ireton. tak-
ing aa unfair advantage of the intervention ot
Margery btalr, th daughter r the usurper of
Appleby, whither Ireton la takes by her orders.
Sue nurses turn, and ha falls in love with her.
honor bidding feua to reajtect what he believe
to fee the prior eiaim of a young Amerioan, Dick
Jennifer, bhe also iai mat bir jrrancie
lTaicoanet has siaefl ncr to marry ?"", a mar-
riage that he purpose to prevent.

Ere long he discover that he is la reality th
priaontr ot the Baronet, who intends ts denounce
turn to Xarletoa as a Continental spy. lie alae
learn thai a powder convoy 1 to be aent out to
ana th incieni tor ralaa upon the patriot,
.tviula trying to escsn wita the map U tne loute
CI tnls cueivoy. n u captured. Xarlelus

elm to death, and curing the clgnt Beforef execuuoa liargeiy iu hua. boa deavora
W carry th map to jeanlter, but la taken. Tarle-to- n

taunts her with being th nuatreaa et Ireton,
Who soldi declare that aha I his wife. QllDert
Blair, mowing that he 1 about to die, den aa

secret marriage, aa tola will teeur Appleby forus mater independent et hi coanecator
Xral 1. l.S An , wu,.,,... .. ,Jt . ,1..

iaat moment by a band ot patriot. Uncanoola,
6 indlaa play u ot boyeood days, lnlormatun that Jennifer, too, ha escaped. Ireton
tnance to find Jennifer surrounded by enemls.la raaeue jennUer and th two engage m a
erie ot advantures.atargery Stair 1 kidnaped by Indian. John

,Wfton. accompanied by Dick Jennifer and Ephr-r-
Xeatea, aa old hunter, aec out to rwcu

her. After many adrenturee. tney locate Mar--
Cery and approach her. Falconnette'a trooperacj b up and prevent Iraton'a carty fromaiding ner. JennUer plana a new coup. TheJoin the enemy's camp and locate the tent
In which Margery la held a captive. Therescuers are captured and about to be burnedat th (take. They escape and rescue Margery
Btalr. Eha Is taken to a place of safety. IretonIs per uad by a kae horseman.

CUAPTEn XIXVII Continued.
After first I scoffed at the idea. Saying

be were-fre- e to leave Charlotte, how should
he be riding post on my haphazard road to
the westward? 'Twas against ell reason,
and yet the tittuping figure of which I had
but a raln-velle- d glimpse named Itself
Owen Pengarvln in spite of all the reasons
X could bring to bear.

'Twos close on eventide of the second day,
the early evening gloaming of a chlU au-
tumnal rolnday, and I had been since morn-
ing dubiously lost in the somber trackless
forest, when an elfish cry rose, as it would
seem, from beneath the very hoofs ot my
horse, ,

"God save the Klngl"
The bay shied suddenly, standing with

nostrils and I had to look closely
to make out the little brown dot of human-
ity clad in russet homespun crouching in
the path, its childish eyes wide with fear
and its lips parted to shrill again: "God
gave the Klngl"

I threw a stiff leg over the cantle and
swung down to go on one knee to my stout
challenger. I can never make you under-
stand, my dears, how the eight of this help-
less wolf appearing thus unaccountably in
the hcartAit the great forest mellowed and
softened me. 'Twos a little maid, not more
than 3 or 4 years old, and with a face that
Master Baphacl might have token as a, pat-
tern for one of his seraphs.

"What know you of tho King, little oner'
I asked,

"Gran'dad told me," she lisped. "If I
was to seo a soldier-ma- n I must so, quick,
God save the King." or "haps he'd oat me.
Iais you hungry. Mister Soldior-raanT- "

'Truly I am that; sweetheart; but I don't
at little maldsy. Where is your grand-

father?"
"Ain't V0t any sran'fawer; I said 'gran'-

dad."
"WelL your gran'dad, then; con you take

me to him 7'
"I don't know. 'Haps you'd eat him."
"Ko fear of that, my dear. Do I look as

If I ate people"
She gave me a long scrutiny out of the

Innocent eyes and then put up two little
brown hands to be taken. "I tired," she
aid; and my soro heart went warm within

me when I took her in my arms and cud-
dled Iter. After a long-dra- sigh of con-
tentment, she said: "My name Polly;
what's yours?"

"Tou may call me Jock, If you please
Captain Jack, if that comes the easier. And
now will you let me take you to your
arran'dad?" ,

She nodded, and I spoke to the bay and
mounted, still holding her closely in my
arms.

"Tell me quickly which way to go, Polly,"
I said; for besides being, as I would fear,
far out of the way to Gilbert Town, the

A Chinese engagement can bo broken only
for one reason infidelity.

Miss Wong, however, i more fortunate
than her sisters In tho Flowery Kingdom.
She has now an opportunity to become ac-
quainted with her future husband., a the
young man Is a member of her father's
suite.

Contrary to general belief, the Chinese
young man who is engaged is not permitted
to see his fiancee, except at stated Inter-
vals, even In tho presence of a chaperons.

The Chlncso maid Is brought up In the
belief that is one of the
greatest virtjes sbu can cultivate.

MI?h Wong is an apt pupil, and even In
this Ur.d of personal liberty her' b&shfulntsa
is at once noticed.

Her father, a graduate of Tale Unlvar-Mt-y,

wishes his lamlly to conform aa far
as poswlblo to American customs while liv-
ing in this country, and Miss Wong Is al-

lowed practically unlimited freedom.
Tho little girl's home life is but little dif-

ferent, however, than it she was still in the
Orient. The teachings of centuries cannot
be entirely eradicated in a day, and in the
picsence of strangers, especially Amerloaa
men. she is obviously ill at u--o.

With the courtesy that is Inbred In every
Chinese of the higher class. Miss Wone
tries to be agreeable and entertain her vis-
itors, but her khyuess is not easily con-
quered.

Mr. Soli Is like any American youth of
tho samo age. lie Is bashful, and In com-
mon with his American prototype avoids
reference to his engagement.

Ills father was cducuted In England, and
the young man speaks English fluently. Ue
will complete his education in this country
during tho residence ot tho Wong family.

Mr. Salt's position in tho Wong house-
hold is not. as might be supposed, that of
an accepted suitor.

Ho is here primarily to see the United
States and become familiar with Western
civilization. Mr. Wong is more like a
guardian of the young man than a prospec-
tive father-in-la-

Although denied tho pleasurable uncer-
tainty of an American courtship, little Miss
Wong seems entirely satisfied with her
father's choice.

Her fiance is tall and slender and not bad
.to look upon. He has the suave Oriental
traits of character that distinguish the
upper class Chinaman, and a particularly
intelligent face.

last hilltop to the rear had given me an-
other sight of my shadowing pursuers rid-
ing hard, as if they meant to overtake me.

The little maid sat up straight on the
enddle-hor- n and looked about her as If to
get her bearings.

"That way," she said, pointing short to
the right; and I wheeled the horse into a
blind path that wound In and out among
the trees for a long half mile, 'to end at a
little clearing on thl banks of & small
stream.

In the midst of the1 clearing was a rude
log cabin; and In the open doorway stood a
man bent- - and aged, a patriarchal figure
with white hair falling to his shoulders
and a snowy beard such as Aaron might
have worn. At sight of me the old watcher
disappeared within the house, but a mo-
ment later he was out again, fingering th.
lock of an ancient Queen's-ar-

I drew rein quickly, and the little maid
eat up and saw tho musket.

"Don't shoot, gran'dadl" she cried. "He's
Cappy Jack, and he doesn't eat folkses."

At this time the old man came to meet
us, though still with the clumsy musket
held at ready.

"These be parlous times, sir," h. sold,
half in apology, I thought And then: "Tou
have made friends with my little maid, and
I owe you somewhat for bringing- - her safe
home."

"Kay," said L "The debt is mine. Inas-
much as I have the little one for my friend.
'Tie long since I liave held a trusting child
in my arms, I do assure you, sir."

He bowed as grandly as any courtier.
"I hope her trust is not misplaced, sir;
though for the matter of that, wa have
little enough now to take or leave."

"You have given it all to the King?"
said I, feeling my way as I had need to.

His eyes Hashed and he drew himself up
proudly.

"The King has taken all. sir, ag you
see," this with a wave of the hand to
point me to the forlorn homestead. "There
is naught left me save this poor but and
my little maid."

" 'Taken,' yoji say? Then you are not of
the King's side?"

Ho came a step nearer and faced me
boldly. "Listen, sir; two of my sons were
left on the bloody field of Camden, and
the butcher Banastre Tarleton slew the
other two at Fishing Creek. A month
since a band of roving savages, armed with
King George's muskets, mind you, Bir,
came down upon us at Northby, and this
littlo maid's mother "

He stopped und choked; and the child
looked up into my face with her blue eyes
full of nameless terror. "Oh, I want my
mam my 1" she said. "Won't you find her
for me, Cappy Jack?"

I clipped trom the saddle, still clasping
the little ono tightly In my arms.

'Enough, sir," I said, when I could trust
myself to speak. 'This samo King Ueorge's
minions have made me a homeless outcast,
too. I live but to give some counter-strok- e,

if I may."
"Hal" said the old man, starting back;

"then you are tor our side? liut your uni-
form "

"Is that of on Austrian officer, my good
sir, which I should right gladly exchange
tor the buff and blue,' uut that I can serve
the causa tho belter in this."

He dropped the Queen's-ar- took the
child from me and bade me welcome to his
cabin and ail it held. But I was not minded
to make him a sharer in my private peril.

"No," said L "Tell me how I may find
Gilbert Town and Major Ferguson's rendez-
vous, and I will rlau whilst I can see the
way."

lie looked at me narrowly. "Ferguson
left Gilbert Town some days since. If
'tis the place you seek, you are gone farout of your way; if 'tis the "" '

""Tls the man," I cut in hastily.
The patriarch shook his head.
"If you be of our side, as you say, h

will hang you out of hand."
"So I can make my errand good, I care)

littlo how soon he hangs me."
"And what may your errand be? Mayhap

I can help you."
"It Is to bring him to a stand till the

mountain men can overtake him."
The old man trembled with excitement

like a boy going Into his first battle.
"Ah, If you could If you could I" ho cried.

"But 'tis too late, now. Listen: His present
camp is but three miles to the westward on
Buffalo Creek. I was there no longer ago
than the Wednesday. I I made my submis-
sion to hlni curse him so that I might
mayhap learn of his plans. He told mo all;
how, that now he was safe; that the moun-
taineers were gone off from the fording of
the Broad on a false scent; that Tarleton,
with 400 of the legion, would soon be march-
ing to his relief.

UISS WONO JINO TOR,
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T stole away when I could, and that night
took horse and rode twenty miles to Tom
Sumter's camp at Flint Hill all to little
purpose, I fear. Poor Tom Is still desper-
ately sick of his Fishing Creek wounds, and
Colonel Lacey was the only officer fit to go

after Shelby and the mountain men to set
them straight, I should have gone myself,
but "

"Stay, my ood friend." ald II "you go
too fast for mo. If Ferguson ts still out of
communication with the main at Charlotte,
wo may halt him yet."

The old man made a gesture of impa-
tience.

" 'TIB a thing done'because It is as good
as done. The Major will break camp and
march morning, and he can
reach Charlotte at easo in two days. What
with their losing of his trail, tho moun-

tain men ore those gam. two days behind
him,"

"None th. less, we shall halt him," said L
"Have you over an lnkhorn and a quill In
your cabin?"

"Both; at your service, glr. But I oannot
understand "

"We may call it the littlo maid's Judgment
on those who have made her fatherless.
But for her stopping of me I should hav.
come unprepared Into the camp of th.
enemy. 1 am the bearer of a letter from
Lord Cornwallls to tills same Major Fergu-
son." .

"You a bearer of Lord Cornwallls s dis-

patches?" The old man put a blade's length
between us and held the little one aloft aa
If he feared I might do her a mischief. I
laughed and bade him be comforted.

"Tls a long story, and I may not take
the time to tell it now. But a word will
'suffice. Like yourself, I made my submis-
sion and for the same purpose. My Lord ac-

cepted it and made me his dispatch bearer
because he thought 1 knew the way to 1

when no on. else knew It-- But
enough of this; time presses. Let me hav.
ink and the quilL"

Th old man led the way into the cabin
and put his writing tools at my disposal.
Left to myself, I should have broken the
seal ot tho packet; but my wlso o.d ally,
cool and collected now, ehowtd mo haw to
split tho paper beneath tho wax. Opened

and irpreaa betore us on the rude slab table,
the letter proved to bo tho briefest of mili-

tary commands: a peremptory order to Fer-
guson to rejoin tho main body at once,

by forced marches if needful, and
on no account to risk eugugenwnt with
the men.

How to change such an order to reverse
it in effect, I knew no more than a yokel;
but here again my ancient ally snowed
himself a. man of parts. Drcbslng the pen

to make it tho fellow of that used by my

Lord Cornwallls. he scanned the hand-
writing ot tho letter closely, made a few
praotlce pot-hoo- to get tho imitative nan
of it, and wrote this proscriptum at tn.
bottom ot the sheet.

"Since writing the foregoing I havo your
oourier und his dispatches. Lieutenant
Colonel Tarletou. wltn tw of the legion,
will take the road for you If
battle is forced upon you, make a stand
and hold the enemy In check till reinforce-
ments come. COKNWALL1S."

U'no old man sanded the wat peustrokes
and bade me say it it would serve. 'Twos
a most beautiful forgery. My Lord's crabbed
hanawritlng was copied to a nicety, and
of the two signatures I doubt if the Earl
himself could have told which was his own;
'twas tho same circle "C," the same print-
ing "r," tho samo heavy precision through-
out,

"Capital!" said L "Now, If the lightning
would but strike these pursuers of mine,
we should have the Scotsman at bay in a
hand's turn."

"How?" said tho patriarch; "are you fol-
lowed?"

I told htm I was; told him of my Lord's
plot within a plot that three light-hors- e

riders, ono of them a Lieutenant bearing
duplicate dispatches, had been hard upon
my heels all the way from Charlotte.

At this the old warhorse I learned after-
ward that he had fought through the
French and Indian War wagged his beard
and his eye flashed.

"We must stop them," h said. "Three
of them, do you say?"

"Three white men and an Indian trailer."
"Hal If it were not for the littlo malil.
. . Let me think."
Ho fell to pacing up and down before the

fire on the hearth, and I took the small
ono on my knee and let her chatter to me.
Twas five full minutes before my ancient
gave me the worth of his cogitations, but
when he did speak it was much to the pur-
pose.

"These marplot rear-guar- of yours will
Spoil it all if they com. to Ferguson'

Af"LGBY: "

camp either before or after you. Do they
know the Major's present whereabouts?"

"No more than I did an hour ago. As I
tako. It. they ore depending on mo to show
them the way."

"Well, then; dead men tell no tales."
"But, my good friend, you forget there

are four of them and only two of usl We
should stand little chance with them In
fair fight."

Again tho old man's eyes snapped and
glowed as if pent-fire- s were behind them.

"Was it fair fight when Tarleton'a men
rode in upon Tom Sumter's rest camp at
Fishing Creek and cut down this lltttle
maid's father whilst he was naked and
bathing in the stream? Was it fair fight
when King Georgo's Indian devils came
down in the dead of night upon our de-

fenseless house at Northby? Never talk
to me of fairness, Bir, while all this bloody
tyranny is afoot I"

I thought upon It for a little spec.
'Twas none so easy to decide. On one
hand, stern loyalty to tho cause I had
espoused passed instant sentence on theso
four men whoso lives stood In the way;
on tho other, common humanity cried out
and called it murder.

Never smile, my dears, and hint that I
had found me a new heart of mercy sine,
that ambush-klllln- g ot the three Chero-
kee peacemen in the lone valley ot th.
Western mountains. We did but give the
savages a dole out of their own store of
cruel cunning and ferocity. But as for
these my trackers, three of them, at least,
were soldiers und men ot my own race. I
could not do it.

"No," said I, firmly. "Theso followers
of mine must be stopped, as you say, else
there is no need of my going on. But
there must bo no butcher's work."

The patriarch frowned and wagged his
beard again.

"A true patriot should hold himself ready
to give his own llto or take another's,"
quoth ho.

"Truly; and I am most willing on both
heads. But we have had enough and niuro
than enough of midnight massacre."

Where tins argument would have led us
in the end. I knuw nut. since we were both
waxing worm upon it. But in tliu midst
the little maid came running trom the
open door, her blue eyes wldo in childish
terror.

"Injun manl" was all she could say; but
that was enough. At a bound I reached
the door. An Indian was at my horse's
head, loosing the halter, us 1 thought. Be-

fore ho could twist to face me tea point
of the Ferara was at his back.

Luckily, hu had the wit not to move.
"No kill Uncanoola," he muttered, this
wltho.it tho stirring of a muscle. Then, as
it ho were talking to the horB.: "White
squaw, she send 'urn word; say ouu-b- y.'

"
My point droppod as if another blade had

parried the thrust.
"Mistress Margery, you mean? Do you

come from her?"
"She send 'urn word; say 'good-by- ,' " ho

repeated.
"What else did she say?" I demanded.
"No nay anyt'lng else; say 'good-by- .' "

He turned upon me at that and I saw why
ho had kept his face averted. Ho had on
the war paint of a Cherokee Chief.

"Uncanoola good Cherlakoe now," he
grinned. "Help redcoat soldier find Cap-
tain Long-knif- e. Wahl"

I saw his drift, and quickly thought I
knew bis courage, the boldness of the thing
staggered me. He. too, had penetrated to
the Inner lines of. the Brltislh encampment
at Charlotte; and when they bad sought an
Indian tracker' to lift my trial, 'twas h.
who had volunteered. But now my spirits
rose. With this unexpected ally w. "might
hope to deal forcefully and yet fairly withmy rear guard.

"Where are your masters now?" I asked.
He spat upon tho ground. "Catawba

chief has no master," he said, proudly.
"Iledcoat palefaces yonder," pointing back
the way I had come. "Make flro, boll tea,
sing song, heap smoke pipe."

"We 'must take them," said X.

Ha nodded. "Kill urn all; take acaltx
Wahl"

The bloodthlrstlness of my two allies was
appalling. But I undertook to cool the In-
dian's ardor, explaining that the redcoat
soldiers were the Longknlfe's brothers. In
a way, not to be slain save In honorable
battle I am not sure whether, I earned
the Catawba's contempt or his pity for toy
weakness, but since he was loyal to the son
of his old benefactor first and a savage aft-
erward, he yielded the point.

So now I made to my patri-
archal host, who all this time had been
sUndlDjf guard at Ibe cabin doorwlt th

World?

old Queen's arm for a weapon. So we
three sat on tho doorstone and planned it
out. When the night was far enouuh ad-

vanced we would stalk the soldiers in their
camp, sparing life as we could.

When all was settled the old man gave us
a supper of his humble faro, after which we
went Into the open again to sit out the
hours of waiting. The rain had ceased, but
the night was cloudy and tho darkness a
soft black veil to shroud the nearest ob-

jects. High overhead the autumn wind was
sighing in the tree tops, and now and again
a sharper gust would bring down a pattering
volley of lodged raindrops on the fallen
leaves. ,

Uncanoola gat apart in stoical silence,
smoking his pipe. The old
roan and I talked In low tones, or, rather,
he would tell me of his past while I sat and
listened, holding the little maid In my arms.

After a time the child fell asleep, and I
craved permission to put her In tho little
crib in tho chimney corner. Tho flickering
light of the flro fell upon her Innocent face
when I loosed the clasp of the tiny hands
about my neck and laid her down. Again
th. wave of softness submerged me. and I
bent to leave a kiss upon'ths sweet uncon-
scious lips.

Ah I my dears, you may smllo again If
you will; but at that moment I had a far-o- ff

glimpse of the beatitude of fatherhood;
I was no longer the hard old soldier I
havo drawn for you; I was but a man, hun-
gering and thirsting for the love of a wife
and trusting, clinging little children like
this sweet maid.

I rose, turning my back upon the chim-
ney corner and Its holdings with a sigh.
For now the time was coma for action, and
I must needs be a man of blood and iron
again.

Lacking the Catawba to guide us. I doubt
if either the old man or I could have found
my rear-guard- 's biv,ouao near the trail I
had left. But Uncanoola led us straight
through the pitchy darkness; and when we
were come upon the three soldiers wo found
them all asleep around the handful of
camp-fir- e.

"Twould have been murder outright to kill
them thus; and now I think the old patriarch
tcrgot his wrongs and was as merciful as
I. But not so tho Catawba. He had armed
himself with a stcut war-clu- b, and before I
was free to stop him be had knocked two
of the throe sleepers senseless, and would
have battered out their brains but for the
old man's intervention.

As for the officer, 1 had flung mvself up-
on him In the rush and was having a pretty
handful of him. But though he was broad
in the shoulders and as agile as a cat, he

was taken at a sleeping man's disadvantage,
and so I presently had the better of htm.

"Enough, man! 'Tls as good as a feast!"
ho cried when I had him fast pinioned, and
thereupon I let him have breath and free-
dom to sit up. In the act he had his first
good sight ot me, as I had mine of him,
'Twas Tybee and no other.

"Gad, my Captain," he said, feeling his
throat. "If you have a grip like that for
your friends, I'm damned glad I'm not your
enemy."

"But you are," I rejoined, rather shame-
facedly, yet thankful to the finger-tip- s that
I had not consented to a massacre, "I am
for the Congress and the Commonwealth,
Lieutenant, and you are my prisoner. May
I trouble you for the dispatches you carry I"

He looked up at ma with a queer grimace
on his boyish face.

"The devlll but you're a cool hand. Cap-
tain Iretonl Whatever you were In that
coll at Appleby, you've led th. spy's long
suit this time. And I'm not sure whether
I like you any th. worse for' it, if so you
must be a rebel." And with that he gave
m th. sealed packet and asked what I
would do with. Mm.

His query set m. thinking. As for the
two stunned troopers, I meant to turn them
over to the old man for g; but
I was loth to make it harder than need be
for this good-natur- youngster. So I put
him upon hl9 honor.

"Do you know what this packet con- -,

tains?" I asked.
He laughed. "My Lord did not honor me

with bis confidence. I was to follow you
in to Major Ferguson's camp, deliver the
dispatches and vanish."

"Good: then you need tell no lies. "When
the Indian has fetched my horse I shall
rid. to Ferguson's camp, and yog may ride
with me. I shall ask no mors than this,
that you do not fight again until you are
exchanged; and that you will not tell Major
Ferguson whose prisoner you arel Do you

.accept tho terms?"
"Gad I I'd be a fool not to. But what's

In the wind. Captain? Surely you can tell
me, now that I am safely out of the run-
ning."-
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"Tou will know in a day or two; and tn
the meantimo ignorance ts your best
safety. Tou can tell Major Ferguson that
you were waylaid on the road by a party
of the enemy, and that you were paroled,
and fell In with me."

He looked a little rueful, as a good sol-

dier would, but was disposed to mak. the
best of a bad bargain.

"Here's my hand on it," he salll and a
littlo later wo had dragged the two troop-
ers to the cabin, where the old man be-

came security for their and
wero feeling our way cautiously westward
at tho heels of tho Catawba who had taken
his directions from our patriarch.

We pressed forward In silence through
the shadowy labyrinth of the wood for a
time, but at the crossing ot a small runlet
where we would stop to let the horses
drink, Tybee burst out

" 'Tls aa good as a play," he said. "These
several times I've had to change my mind
about you. Captain Ireton, and I'm not
cock-sur- e I havo your measure yet. But
I'll say this: If you've strung my Lord suc-
cessfully, you'll be the first to do it and
come off olive In tho end."

"The end is not yet, my good friend; and
I may not como off better than the oth-
ers," I rejoined. And with that we fared
on again till we could see the camp-fire- s

of Ferguson's littlo army twinkling be-

tween the tree trunks.

CHAPTEIl XXXVni.

In Which Wo Find the Gun-SIak-

As you may bo sure. Major Patrick Fer-
guson was far too good a soldier to leave
his camp unguarded on any side, and
whilst we wero yet a far cannot shot from
tho glimmering fires a sentry's challenge
halted us.

To the man's "Halt! Who goes there?"
I gave tho word "Friends," salving my
conscience for the needful lie as I might,

"Advance, friends, and give the counter-
sign."

I confessed my Ignorance of the night-wor- d,

saying that w. were a paroled
prisoner and a bearer of dispatches, and
asking that wo bo taken to Major Fer-
guson's headquarters. Th'ero was some
little cautious demurring on the part of
the sentry; but finally he passed tho word
for the guard-captai- n and we were escort-
ed to tho tent ot the field commander.

I marked the encampment as I could In
passing through it. Tho little army was
three-fourt- mado up of Tory militia;
and there was drinking and song-singing

and plenty of lack of discipline
around the camp-fire- s of these auxiliaries.
But a different air was abrcad In tho camp
of tho regulars; you would see a soldierly
alertness on the part of the men, and there
was no roistering in that quarter.

Major Ferguson's tent was on a hillock
some distance back from tho stream, end
thither we were conducted: we. I say,
meaning Tybee and myself, for Uncanoola
had disappeared Ilka a whiff of smoko atour challenging on the sentry line.

Lato as it was, the major was up and
hard at work. His tent table, transformed
for the time into a mechanic's work bench,
was littered with ls and tools and
screws and pieces of mechanism

the disjointed parts of that breech-loadin- g

musket ot which tho ingenious Scotchman
was the inventor.

Being deep in the creative trance when we
came upon him. the Major gave us but an
absent-minde- d greeting, listening with tha
outward car only when Tybco reported his
mission, and his capture and parole.

"From my Lord, ye say? I hope ye left
him well." was all tho answer the Lieuten-
ant got, the Inventor fitting away at his
gun-puzz- the while.

Tybee mad. proper rejoinder and stood
aside to give me room. I drew a sealed

from my pocket and laid it on the
work-benc- h table.

"I also have the honor to come from my
Lord Cornwallls, bringing; dispatches" so
far I got in my speech, and
then my tongue clave to the roof of my
mouth and I could no moro finish the sen-
tence than could a man suddenly nipped in
a, vise. Instead of, th. carefully doctoredoriginal, I had given tha Major tho dupli-
cate dispatch taken from Tybee.

Ah, my dears, that was a moment forswift thought and still swifter action; and
'tis tha Ireton genius to be slow and sure
and no wis. "gleg at tha uptak'," a3 a Scot
would say. Yet for this once my good an-
gel gave me a prompting and-th- wit to use
,lt. in that clock-tic- k of benumbing despair
when tha success of tha hazardous venture,
and much more that I wist not of, hung
suspended by a hair over .tha abyss of fail-
ure, .1. minded .me of a boyish trick where-
with I used to fright the timid blacks in the
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old days at Appleby Hunarsd. Bo whilst
tho Major was reaching for tha packet-n-ay,

when he had It in his hand I startedback with a warning cry. giving that imi-
tation of the ominous sklr-r-- r of a rattle-
snake which had more than enca got m. acuffing from my father.

In any crisis less tremendous I ihoulc,
have roared to se. tha doughtyMajor and my good friend th. Lieutenant
vie with each other la tha gklpplngs to es-
cape the unseen enemy. But It was no
liiusnujE moment lor me. At a flash ny
SWOrd WHS n!lt nnri ,T ..,na .a,lrf ..,.w,., ii.n.nij UU1DCand yon at tha imaginary foe. In the hurly-b-

urly I contrived to sprawl all across th.
work-benc- h table, and tha packet which
would have killed my plot and, be-
like, the plotter as well was secured andquickly Juggled Into hiding.

"Dammel see now what yotfr. dons;you've 6p!lt my breech-charg- er all about th.placel" rasped the Major, when all was
over. And then: "Who th. devil are ye.anyway, and what do y. want wl mar

I clicked my heels, saluted and gav. hiratha express from my Lord-- th. right one,this time. He tore off th. wrapping, sworea hearty soldier oath when ha read the forepart ot the letter and clapped his leg Joy-
fully, like tha brave gentleman that ha was,
when ha came to tha pojtscriptum.

"Te're a fine fellow. Captain; ya'v.brought me good news,' h. said. Then h.bade an aids call Captain d. Peystsr. hissecond in command, and In th. same breathgave Tybee and ma in charge to an 1 ifor our billeting for th. night.
Tou will conceive that I was CTerjoy.4nt this seemingly safe and easy planting; oftha petard which was to blow my LordComwallls's plans Into tha nii-- t , i-- ..

tlclpation I saw tha a; battle andheard tha huzzas of th. mountaineer via-tors. But 'tis a good old saw that cautionsagainst hallooing before you're out of th.uou. i.apiain as Peystar was come, andTybeo and I were taking our Iear. of thaMajor, when there was a sudden commo-
tion among the' guards without, and a littl.man in black, his wig awry and his cloth-ing torn by tha rough mn-bndlla- s; of th.sentries, burst Into the tent.

"Seize himl seize him! he Is a wb.1 spy1
ha shrieked, pointing nt mev

As you would guess, all talk paused atthis dramatld interruption, and all tyawero turned upon me. Had th. little vlpe
been content to rest his charge upon th.simple accusation. I know not what might
have happened; but when he got his breatlj
he burst out tn a tirade of tha foulest atnus,
cursing ma up one side and down the othsr,
and ending In a gibbering fit of rag. thai
left him pallid and foaming at th. tips
anii gavi mi my cut." 'Tls tho little madman of Quensbot
ough." I said coolly, explaining; to the blufl
Major. "His mania takes the form of
curious hatred for me, though I know not,
whv. Two days tince. he was put la arrest
by my Lord's authority for threatening my
Ufa and that of his master's daughter. Now,
it would seem, ha has broken jail and fol-
lowed me hither."

"A lunatic eh? Ha looks It. every lnoh- .-
alrl 4rA "ffrt" --., t,i.,t. -- -.- - "- - -- j ji .io iiacftuaxi ww. ihearing: my counter accusation, wa dotajyhla best tn rlr if - . - . w j- !. u o iui UaV 4 4is.tr Mw .

fighting frantically with the two soldiers
who had followed him Into the tent.

"Out wl" hlral" commanded the Mejot.
"We've no time to foolish away wl" a Bed-
lamite. Take him away and peg him out,
and gf him a dash o' water to cool his
head." .,.

Pengarvln fought ilka a fury, and
his venomous rage defeated all his attempts
to say calmly the words which might hav.got him a hearing. So ho was hauled away,
spittlns and struggling like a trapped wild-
cat: and when we were rid of him tho Ma-
jor bade us good night again.

Tybee held his peace Ilka a good fellow
till we had rolled us In cur blankets before
one of tha camp fires. But Just as I wasdropping asleep ho broke out with, "Iwould you might tell mo what piece of rebelvillainy this is that I've been a winking ac-
complice to."

1 laughed. " 'Tls a thing to make MajorFerguson rejoice, as you saw. And surely. !
can be no great villainy to give a man whathea thirsting for. Bido your time. Lieuten-ant, and you shall see tha outcome."

CHAPTEll XXXIX.

The Thunder ot the Captains tka
Shooting;. j.

The camp was astir early tha next monaV
Ins. and it soon became noised about thalkj:
we wero to fall back, but only so far aajf
might be needful to find a strong poiltloav
From this it was evident that a battle wa)
imminent, though as yet there were no signs:
of tho approach of tha patriots. I

TO BE CONTINUED. '
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